
The Tragedfc 

loc here this long vfurped royalties 
From the dead temples ofthti Woodie wretch*. 

Hauc I pluckt ofFto grace thy browes withall, 

Wcare it, and make much of it. 

Rich. Great God ofheauen fay Amen to all. 

But tell me,is young George Stanley liuing ? 

Dar. He is my Lord and fafe in Letter Towne, 
Whither if it plcaft you,wc may now withdraw vs, 

Rich. What men of name arc (Line on either fidef 
labrt Dnk£ of Norfolk* .Water Lord f rrUfir Rob- rf 
BrokeHburj.<jr f» fVilham Brandon. 

Rich. Enter their bodies, as become their births* 
Proclaime a pardon to the fouidiers fled , 

That in fubmiflion will rCtu: ne to vs, 

And then a$ we hauc tanc the Sacramci.N 
We will vnitc the white rofe and the red. 

Smile hcauen vpon this fairc coniun&ion, 

That long haue frownd vpon their cnmitic, 

What traitor heares me, and (ayes not Amcni * 

England hath long bene rnadde,and fcard hcrfelfc,' 
The brother .blindly Ihcd the brother sbloud, 

The father rafhly flaughtcrcd his ownc fonne, 

The fonne compc!d,benc butcher to the (ixc 3 
All this diuided Yorkc and Lancafter, 

Diuided in their dire diuifion. 

O now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

The truefuccecdcrs of each royall heufe, 

By Gods fairc ordinance conioynetogecher, * 

And let thy heires (God if they will be fo) 

Enrich the time to come with fmoorh-fafle peace, 

With fmiling plentie, and fairc prosperous dayes. 

Abate the edge oftfattors^a^idtrs' Lord, 

That would reduce thefcblouJiedaie againc, 

And make poorc England weepe in flreamcsofbLuo, 
Let them not line to fade this lands encrcafe, 

That would with treafon wound this faire lands peace. 
Now ciutll v ©it ids arc ttopt 5 pcace hues againr, 
that fbc may' long line fccarc, God fay Amen. 
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Enter Richard Du ke ofGloce fler f (o\us . 

nJSt ‘ 

^ ' TOw is the winter c^difcontent, 

IN Made glorious foinmer by this Ibnne of Yorkc: 
vtffid all the cloudes that lowrd vpon ourhoule, 
in the deepe bofomc of the Ocean buried, 

Now are cur browes bound with victorious wreathes, 

Our brufed armes hung rp for monuments, 

Our tterne alarums ebangd to merrie meetings, 

Our dreadful! marches to delightful! pleasures. 

Orim-vilagdc warre,hath fmoothde his wrinkled Trent, 

And now in dead of mounting barbed (feeds, 

To fright the foulcs of fearefull aduerlaries 
He capers nimbly in a Ladies chamber, 

. To the lafeiuious plcahng of a loue. 

But I that am not ftia^p{ for fportiue triers. 

Nor made to court an amorous looking glade, 

I that am rudely flampt, and want loues maiettic 
Tottrut before a wanton amblingNyrophj 
I that am curtaildofthis faire proport ion, 

Cheated of feature by ditTcmbling nature, 

Deformd, vnfinifhs, fent before my time 
* Into this breathing world halfcmadcvp, 

- And that fo lamely and vnfafli ionable, 

That dogs barke at me as /halt by them: 
why /in this weak^piping time of peace 
Haue no delight to pa lie away the time, 

VnlclTc to fpie my ftiadow in the Sunne, 

Anddcfcanton mine ownc deformitie: 

And therefore fincc / cannot prouc a louer 
Toentertaine thelc faire well fpo/<en dales, 

I am determined to proue a viilaine, 

And hate the idle plcafures of thefe daics 
Plots hauc I laid jindudiens dangerous, 
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